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'To the friends who fill our lives with laughter and love, and to the 


adventures that make every day magical.' 


Preface 

Welcome, little adventurers, to a world where imagination takes 
flight and every page is filled with wonder! At Pen Animation 
Studios, we believe that stories have the magical power to transport 
us to enchanting places, introduce us to delightful characters, and 


teach us beautiful lessons along the way. 


In this book, you'll follow the curious and brave Pen, a little penguin 
who embarks on a journey through sunlit meadows, colorful gardens, 
and starry nights. Alongside Pen, you'll meet vibrant butterflies, 
discover lovely flowers, and witness the breathtaking beauty of 


nature's daily wonders. 


We created this story with love and joy, hoping to ignite your 
imagination and inspire you to explore the world around you with the 
same curiosity and courage as Pen. Each page is crafted to captivate 


your heart and mind, bringing a smile to your face and a sparkle to 


your eyes. 


So, snuggle up with your favorite blanket, turn the pages, and let the 


adventure begin! We are thrilled to have you join Pen on this 


marvelous journey. 


Happy reading and exploring! 


With love, 


The Team at Pen Animation Studios 


About the Series 


Welcome to the enchanting world of Pen and Friends, a delightful 

series of children's books brought to you by Pen Animation Studios. 
Each book in this series is designed to captivate young readers with 
heartwarming stories, vibrant illustrations, and valuable life lessons. 


The Adventures of Pen and Friends 


In this series, you'll join Pen, a curious and brave little penguin, on 
her many adventures. Pen's journey is filled with discoveries, 
friendships, and the wonders of nature. Each story introduces new 
characters, exciting explorations, and teaches important values like 
kindness, courage, and the beauty of diversity. 


Our Characters 


Pen: The protagonist of our series, Pen is an adventurous penguin 
with a big heart and a curious mind. She loves exploring new places 
and making new friends. 

Reindeer: Pen's kind and gentle friend, Reindeer is always ready for 
an adventure. Together with Pen, he learns about the power of 
friendship and the joy of discovering new things. 

Butterfly: A vibrant and colorful butterfly who often guides Pen and 
her friends to beautiful and magical places. 

Themes and Lessons 


Each book in the series explores different themes and life lessons that 
are important for young readers: 


Friendship: Understanding the value of true friends and how they 
enrich our lives. 

Adventure: Embracing curiosity and the joy of exploring the world 
around us. 

Nature: Appreciating the beauty and wonders of the natural world. 


Kindness and Empathy: Learning to be kind and understanding 
towards others. 
Beautiful Illustrations 


Our books are filled with stunning illustrations that bring Pen's world 
to life. Each page is crafted with care to captivate and engage young 
readers, making the stories even more magical. 


Join the Adventure 


We invite you to join Pen and her friends on their wonderful 
adventures. Each book in the Pen and Friends series is a journey of 
discovery, filled with love, laughter, and valuable lessons that will 
stay with your child long after the last page is turned. 


Character Introduction 


Pen 

eCurious and adventurous 

*Bright eyes and brave heart 

Wears a beloved red muffler, knitted by her grandmother 
*Finds joy in discoveries and new friendships 


Kind and enthusiastic, inspiring everyone she meets 


Reindeer 

Gentle and kind-hearted 

*Big, kind eyes 

*Playful spirit 

eLoves exploring snowy landscapes and meadows 


Calm and caring nature, a steadfast companion 


Finn 


ePen's older brother 
eAdventurous and protective 
eLoves exploring the outdoors 
*Has a keen sense of direction 


*Enjoys telling stories of their adventures 


Lily 

*Pen's younger sister 

eCurious and imaginative 

eLoves drawing and painting 
*Often finds beauty in small details 


“Has a playful and joyful spirit 


Max 
*Pen's baby brother 


*Energetic and curious 


eAlways full of giggles and smiles 
*Loves to follow his older siblings 


Finds wonder in everything he sees 


Piggy 

*Pen's pig friend 

*Cheerful and friendly 

eLoves to play in the mud and explore the farm 
eAlways ready with a kind word or a funny joke 


eLoyal and dependable, always there for her friends 


Pearl (Narrator) 


Pearl guides the story with a gentle and loving voice 
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Chapter One: Pen's Adventure 


Pen walks. Pen, the curious little penguin, waddles along the 
warm, sandy path, his tiny feet leaving gentle imprints in the 


soft ground. 


A butterfly flies over Pen. A vibrant butterfly, with wings like 
stained glass, flutters gracefully above Pen, its colors painting 


a rainbow in the clear blue sky. 


Pen finds a lovely flower. Amidst the warm landscape, Pen 
discovers a lovely flower, its petals glowing like tiny suns, a 


splash of color in the golden sand. 


The day passes by. As Pen explores, the day passes by in a 
whirl of sunny adventures, with the sky changing from bright 


blue to soft pink and orange. 


It’s time the Sun sets down. The sun begins to set, casting a 
golden glow over the beach, making everything sparkle like 


it’s sprinkled with magic dust. 


As the day turns to night, the sky is filled with twinkling stars, 
and the moon shines brightly, lighting up the sand and 


making it look like a sea of diamonds. 


Chapter Two: Pen Meets Reindeer 


In a sunny meadow, not far from a sparkling stream, lived 
Pen, a curious little penguin. One bright morning, as she 
waddled along the warm, sandy path, she heard a gentle 


rustling behind a nearby bush. 


Pen peeked around the bush and found a shy reindeer with 
big, kind eyes. "Hello," Pen said with a cheerful chirp. "I'm 


Pen. What's your name?" 


The reindeer smiled softly. "I'm Reindeer. I was just exploring 


the meadow. Would you like to join me?" 


Pen's eyes sparkled with excitement. "I'd love to!" she replied. 
And so, Pen and Reindeer set off together, their new 


friendship blossoming with each step. 


They wandered through the meadow, laughing and playing. A 
vibrant butterfly with wings like stained glass fluttered above 
them, leading them to a hidden grove filled with lovely 
flowers. Pen and Reindeer marveled at the blossoms, their 


colors painting a rainbow in the golden sunlight. 


As the day passed by, Pen and Reindeer shared stories and 
dreams, discovering how much they had in common. They 
found a cozy spot by the stream and rested, watching the sky 


change from bright blue to soft pink and orange. 


When the sun began to set, casting a golden glow over the 
meadow, Pen and Reindeer sat side by side, feeling grateful 
for the day's adventures. "Thank you for being my friend, 


Reindeer," Pen said softly. 


Reindeer nodded, his eyes twinkling. "Thank you, Pen. Today 


has been wonderful because of you." 


As the day turned to night, the sky filled with twinkling stars, 
and the moon shone brightly, lighting up the meadow and 
creating a magical night view. Pen and Reindeer knew that 
their friendship was special and that they would share many 


more adventures together. 


And so, under the starry sky, Pen and her friend Reindeer 
made a promise to always cherish their friendship, knowing 
that together, they could explore the world and create 


beautiful memories. 


Chapter Three: Muffler 


On a crisp winter morning in a small village nestled in the 
mountains, a little girl named Pen woke up to a world covered 
in a blanket of snow. She loved winter, with its sparkling 
white landscapes and the cozy warmth of the fireplace. But 
most of all, Pen loved her bright red muffler, knitted with love 


by her grandmother. 


The muffler was soft and warm, wrapped snugly around her 
neck, and it always made her feel safe. Every morning, before 
heading out to play, Pen would carefully put on her coat, hat, 
and finally, her beloved muffler. Today was no different. She 
bundled up and dashed out the door, eager to explore the 


snowy wonderland. 


Pen’s best friend, Tom, was waiting for her by the big oak tree 


at the edge of the village. He waved excitedly as she 
approached, his breath making little clouds in the frosty air. 
"Let’s build the biggest snowman ever!" Tom suggested, his 


eyes sparkling with excitement. 


The two friends worked tirelessly, rolling snow into big balls 
and stacking them to create a snowman taller than both of 
them. They found twigs for arms, pebbles for eyes, and a 


carrot for the nose. But something was missing. 


Pen thought for a moment and then smiled. "Wait here!" she 
said, running back to her house. She returned with her red 
muffler, the one her grandmother had made for her. Carefully, 
she wrapped it around the snowman’s neck. The bright red 
against the white snow made the snowman look cheerful and 


complete. 


As they admired their work, an elderly man from the village, 
Mr. Hargrove, walked by. He was shivering in the cold, his 
thin scarf barely keeping him warm. Seeing this, Pen had an 
idea. She took the red muffler from the snowman and handed 
it to Mr. Hargrove. "Here, you can have this. It’s very warm," 


she said with a kind smile. 


Mr. Hargrove’s eyes filled with gratitude as he accepted the 
muffler. "Thank you, dear. This is the kindest gift anyone has 
ever given me," he said, wrapping it around his neck and 


immediately feeling warmer. 


Pen felt a warm glow in her heart. She knew her grandmother 
would be proud of her for sharing the muffler. She and Tom 


waved goodbye to Mr. Hargrove and decided to build another 


snowman, knowing they had made someone’s day a little 


brighter. 


As the sun began to set, casting a golden glow over the snowy 
village, Pen and Tom stood back to admire their new creation. 
The snowman didn’t have a muffler this time, but it had 
something even better: the warmth of kindness and 


friendship. 


Pen’s grandmother’s words echoed in her mind: "The best gifts 
are those given from the heart." And as Pen and Tom headed 
home, she knew that the true magic of the muffler was not in 


its warmth, but in the love and generosity it represented. 


Chapter Four: A Birthday Party 


The sun was shining brightly over the little village, casting a 
golden glow on the meadows and streams. Today was a 
special day, for it was Pen’s birthday! The air was filled with 
excitement as Pen’s family and friends prepared for the big 


celebration. 


Pen woke up with a big smile on her face. She couldn’t wait to 
see her friends and have a fun-filled day. As she hopped out of 
bed, she was greeted by her siblings, Finn, Lily, and Max, who 
had already decorated the house with colorful balloons and 


streamers. 


“Happy Birthday, Pen!” they shouted in unison, giving her a 


big group hug. 


“Thank you!” Pen beamed. “I can’t wait for the party to start!” 


As the morning went on, Pen’s friends began to arrive. First 
was Reindeer, with his big, kind eyes and a beautifully 
wrapped gift in his mouth. “Happy Birthday, Pen!” he said, 


placing the gift on the table. 


“Thanks, Reindeer! I’m so glad you're here,” Pen said, hugging 


him tightly. 


Next came Piggy, the cheerful and friendly pig, with a basket 


full of treats. “Happy Birthday, Pen!” she squealed, her eyes 


twinkling with excitement. 


“Thank you, Piggy! These treats look delicious,” Pen said, as 


she helped Piggy set them up on the table. 


Pearl, the wise and warm-hearted narrator, watched over the 
preparations, adding her gentle touch to make the day even 
more special. She had arranged a series of fun games and 


activities for the friends to enjoy. 


The garden was soon filled with laughter and joy as Pen, 
Reindeer, Piggy, and Pen’s siblings played games like pin the 
tail on the donkey and sack races. Max, Pen’s baby brother, 


giggled and clapped his hands as he watched the older kids 


play. 


After the games, it was time for the birthday feast. The table 
was laden with delicious food, from sandwiches and fruit 


punch to Piggy’s special treats. But the highlight was the 


birthday cake, a big, beautiful confection with layers of Pen’s 


favorite flavors. 


Everyone gathered around as Pen blew out the candles, 
making a wish as she did so. “Happy Birthday, Pen!” they all 


cheered, clapping and singing. 


As they enjoyed the cake, Pen’s grandmother, who had knitted 
her the beloved red muffler, told stories of Pen’s past 


birthdays, making everyone laugh and reminisce. 


The day flew by in a blur of fun and happiness. As the sun 
began to set, casting a golden glow over the village, Pen 
looked around at her family and friends, feeling a warm glow 


of gratitude. 


“Thank you all for making this the best birthday ever,” Pen 


said, her heart full of love and joy. 


“We're so glad we could celebrate with you, Pen,” Reindeer 


said, nuzzling her gently. 


“Here’s to many more happy birthdays!” Piggy added, raising 


a glass of fruit punch. 


As the stars began to twinkle in the sky, the friends sat around 
a cozy bonfire, sharing stories and laughter. Pen knew that 
with such wonderful friends and family by her side, every day 


was a reason to celebrate. 


And so, under the starry sky, the birthday party came to an 


end, leaving behind beautiful memories and the promise of 


many more adventures to come. 


Chapter Five: The Lost Muffler 


One chilly morning, Pen woke up to find the world outside 
covered in frost. She loved mornings like this, when 
everything sparkled as if dusted with glitter. Today, she had 
planned to meet her friends for a walk through the woods, but 
first, she needed to put on her warm red muffler—the one her 


grandmother had made for her. 


Pen searched her room, looking under the bed, in the closet, 
and even in her toy chest, but the muffler was nowhere to be 
found. A feeling of worry began to creep in. The red muffler 
was special, not just because it kept her warm, but because it 


reminded her of her grandmother’s love. 


“T must have left it somewhere,” Pen thought, determined to 


find it before meeting her friends. 


Pen bundled up in her coat and headed outside, retracing her 
steps from the day before. She walked to the big oak tree 
where she and her brother Finn had played hide-and-seek, but 
the muffler wasn’t there. She then checked the meadow where 


she had picked flowers with Lily, but it wasn’t there either. 


As Pen wandered through the village, she ran into Reindeer, 
who noticed her worried expression right away. “What’s 
wrong, Pen?” Reindeer asked, his big kind eyes filled with 


concern. 


“Tve lost my red muffler,” Pen sighed. “I’ve looked 


everywhere, but I can’t find it.” 


“Don’t worry, Pen,” Reindeer said reassuringly. “Well find it 
together. Let’s start by checking the places we visited 


yesterday.” 


Pen and Reindeer began their search, checking every nook 
and cranny in the village. They asked Mrs. Hargrove, the 
baker, if she had seen it, but she shook her head. They even 
asked the birds in the trees, but they hadn’t seen the bright 


red muffler either. 


Just as Pen was starting to lose hope, Piggy trotted up with a 


cheerful smile. “What’s the matter?” Piggy asked, noticing the 


worried look on Pen’s face. 


“Tve lost my red muffler,” Pen explained. 


Piggy’s eyes widened. “Oh no! But don’t worry, I’m great at 
finding things. Let’s check the path by the river—we played 


there yesterday.” 


The three friends hurried to the riverbank, scanning the 
ground as they went. The crisp leaves crunched under their 
feet, and the sound of the flowing water was soothing, but Pen 


couldn’t relax until she found her muffler. 


Finally, as they reached the edge of the river, Reindeer 
spotted something bright among the bushes. “Look over 


there!” he exclaimed, bounding over to the spot. 


There, caught on a low branch, was Pen’s red muffler, 
fluttering gently in the breeze. Pen’s face lit up with joy as she 


ran over to retrieve it. “Oh, thank you, Reindeer! Thank you, 


Piggy!” she cried, wrapping the muffler snugly around her 


neck. 


“We're just glad we found it,” Reindeer said with a warm 


smile. 


“You should have seen your face light up when you saw it!” 


Piggy added, giggling. 


As the friends continued on their walk through the woods, 
Pen couldn’t help but feel a deep sense of gratitude. She knew 
that, with friends like Reindeer and Piggy by her side, she 


could face any challenge and find any lost treasure. 


And so, with her red muffler safe and sound, Pen enjoyed the 


rest of her day, knowing that the warmth she felt wasn’t just 


from the muffler, but from the love and friendship that 


surrounded her. 


Chapter Six: A Surprise for Lily 


It was a beautiful, crisp morning in the village, and Pen was 
up early, filled with excitement. Today was a special day—it 
was her sister Lily's birthday. Pen wanted to do something 
extraordinary for Lily, something that would show just how 


much she loved her little sister. 


Pen knew exactly what Lily loved the most: flowers. Lily was 
always drawing and painting flowers, often creating beautiful 
bouquets from the wildflowers she found in the meadow. So, 
Pen decided that the perfect surprise would be to gather the 
most beautiful flowers she could find and create a special 


bouquet just for Lily. 


After breakfast, Pen set off on her mission. She slipped on her 


red muffler, waved goodbye to her family, and headed toward 
the meadow, where she knew the wildflowers grew. As she 
walked, she thought about all the times Lily had made her 
smile with her kindness and creativity. Today, it was Pen’s 


turn to make Lily smile. 


When Pen arrived at the meadow, she was greeted by a sea of 
colors. There were daisies, buttercups, violets, and even a few 
early-blooming roses. Pen carefully picked the freshest, most 


vibrant flowers, arranging them into a bouquet as she went. 


Just as she was about to leave, Pen heard a familiar voice. It 


was Reindeer, her kind and gentle friend. "What are you 


doing, Pen?" Reindeer asked, trotting up beside her. 


"I'm gathering flowers for Lily’s birthday," Pen replied, holding 


up the bouquet proudly. 


"That’s a wonderful idea!" Reindeer said with a smile. "Why 
don’t I help you carry them? We can make the bouquet even 


bigger!" 


Pen gladly accepted the help, and together they collected 
more flowers, making sure to choose the ones with the 
sweetest scents and the brightest colors. As they worked, they 
talked about how much Lily loved flowers and how this 


surprise would make her day special. 


With the bouquet now even more beautiful, Pen and Reindeer 
made their way back to the village. When they arrived at 
Pen’s house, they found Piggy waiting outside with a basket of 


freshly baked treats. "Happy Birthday to Lily!" Piggy squealed 


with delight when she saw the flowers. "These treats will go 


perfectly with your bouquet!" 


Pen beamed with happiness. "Thank you, Piggy! Lily is going 


to love this!" 


They all went inside, where Finn and Max were busy 
decorating the living room with balloons and streamers. When 
Lily finally came downstairs, she was greeted with a chorus of 


"Happy Birthday!" and a shower of confetti. 


Pen stepped forward, holding out the bouquet. "Happy 


Birthday, Lily! These are for you," she said, her heart swelling 


with love. 


Lily's eyes widened with joy as she took the bouquet. "Oh, 


Pen, they’re beautiful! Thank you so much!" She gave Pen a 


big hug, her smile brighter than ever. 


The rest of the day was filled with laughter, games, and 
Piggy’s delicious treats. But what Lily loved the most was the 
thoughtful gift from her sister. Every time she looked at the 
bouquet, she was reminded of how much her family and 


friends cared for her. 


As the day came to an end, Lily carefully placed the bouquet 
in a vase by her bedside. "This is the best birthday ever," she 


whispered to Pen as they got ready for bed. 


Pen smiled, knowing that she had made her sister’s day truly 
special. With her heart full of happiness, she drifted off to 


sleep, dreaming of all the wonderful adventures they would 


share in the days to come. 


And so, the night ended with a quiet peace, the kind that 
comes from knowing you’ve made someone you love feel truly 


cherished. 


Chapter Seven: The Big Adventure 


The sun was shining brightly, casting a warm glow over the 
village as Pen and her friends gathered by the big oak tree. 
Today was an exciting day—Finn had planned a special 
adventure for everyone. He had found a map in an old book at 
home, and it seemed to lead to a hidden treasure deep in the 


woods. 


Pen, Reindeer, Piggy, Lily, and even little Max were all eager 
to join in on the fun. “Are we really going to find treasure?” 


Lily asked, her eyes wide with excitement. 


Finn grinned, holding up the map. “We sure are! This map has 
been in our family for generations. Today, we’re going to see 


where it leads!” 


With a sense of excitement in the air, the group set off on 
their adventure. Finn led the way, carefully studying the map 
as they walked along the familiar paths. The map showed a 


trail through the woods, past the river, and up a small hill. 


As they entered the woods, the tall trees provided shade, and 
the air was filled with the chirping of birds. Reindeer kept a 
watchful eye out for any signs of danger, while Piggy and Lily 


skipped ahead, chattering about what the treasure might be. 


They followed the path on the map, crossing a small wooden 
bridge over the river. Max, who was being carried by Pen, 
giggled as he reached out to touch the leaves of the trees that 


hung over the bridge. 


Finally, after a short climb up the hill, they reached a 
clearing. In the center of the clearing was an old oak tree, 
much larger and older than the others. At the base of the tree, 


partially covered by moss, was a small wooden chest. 


“This must be it!” Finn exclaimed, hurrying over to the chest. 
The others gathered around as Finn carefully brushed away 


the moss and dirt, revealing an ancient lock. 


“How do we open it?” Pen asked, feeling her heart race with 


excitement. 


Finn looked thoughtful for a moment, then noticed a small 
keyhole in the lock. He reached into his pocket and pulled out 
an old key that had been with the map. “This should do the 


trick,” he said with a smile. 


With a click, the lock opened, and Finn slowly lifted the lid of 
the chest. Inside, instead of gold and jewels, they found 
something even more precious—a collection of old letters, a 
few faded photographs, and a small book with a worn leather 


cover. 


Lily gently picked up one of the letters and opened it. “These 
are letters from our great-grandparents!” she exclaimed, her 


voice filled with wonder. 


Pen looked at the photographs and smiled. “This is a treasure, 


but not the kind we expected. It’s even better! These are 


pieces of our family’s history.” 


The small book turned out to be a journal, filled with stories 


and memories of their ancestors’ adventures. As they sat in 
the clearing, reading the journal and looking at the 


photographs, the friends felt a deep connection to the past. 


“This is the best treasure we could have found,” Reindeer said 
softly, his eyes filled with warmth. 
“Yeah, it’s like we’ve discovered a piece of our family’s heart,” 


Finn added, carefully closing the journal. 


The group decided to leave the chest under the old oak tree, 
just as they had found it, so that it could continue to be a 


special place for future generations to discover. 


As they made their way back to the village, the sun began to 


set, casting long shadows over the path. The day had been full 


of surprises, and although they hadn’t found gold or jewels, 
they had found something far more valuable—stories and 


memories that would be cherished forever. 


As they reached the village, Pen looked at her friends and 
family, feeling a sense of pride and happiness. “We’re part of 
something special,” she said. “And that’s the greatest 


adventure of all.” 


And so, the day ended with the promise of many more 


adventures to come, filled with love, friendship, and the 


magic of discovering what truly matters. 


Chapter Eight: Winter Festival 


The first snowfall of the season had transformed the village 


into a winter wonderland. The rooftops were dusted with 
snow, and icicles hung like glittering jewels from the eaves. 
The air was crisp and cold, but there was warmth in the 
hearts of everyone in the village because today was the day of 


the annual Winter Festival. 


Pen and her friends were especially excited. The Winter 
Festival was one of their favorite times of the year, filled with 
games, treats, and a grand parade through the village. Pen 
could hardly wait to see all the decorations and take part in 


the festivities with her friends and family. 


As Pen bundled up in her coat and red muffler, she heard a 
knock on the door. It was Finn, Lily, Max, and Piggy, all ready 
to head to the festival together. Reindeer joined them as they 


stepped outside, his breath making little clouds in the frosty 


air. 


The village square was bustling with activity. Brightly colored 
lanterns hung from every building, and the scent of roasted 
chestnuts and hot cocoa filled the air. Pen's eyes widened as 
she took in the sight of the beautifully decorated stalls, each 
one offering something different—from handmade crafts to 


delicious winter treats. 


"Let’s go check out the ice sculptures!" Finn suggested, leading 
the way to a corner of the square where artists were carving 
intricate designs out of blocks of ice. There were statues of 
animals, snowflakes, and even a giant ice castle that sparkled 


in the sunlight. 


Lily was fascinated by the ice sculptures and spent several 


minutes admiring the delicate details. Max, on the other hand, 
was more interested in the snowmen competition taking place 
nearby. "Can we build one too?" he asked, his small hands 


already scooping up snow. 


"Of course!" Pen said with a smile, and soon they were all 
hard at work, building the tallest, silliest snowman they could 
imagine. Piggy added a scarf made of holly leaves, and 


Reindeer found twigs for the arms. 


After finishing their snowman, they joined the crowd 
gathering for the grand parade. The parade was led by a 
group of musicians playing festive tunes, followed by villagers 
dressed in colorful costumes. Floats decorated with twinkling 
lights and winter scenes passed by, and Pen’s group cheered 


as they saw familiar faces waving from the floats. 


But the highlight of the day was the lighting of the great tree 
in the village square. As the sun began to set, everyone 
gathered around the tree, which was adorned with ornaments 
and garlands. The mayor gave a short speech about the 
importance of community and the joy of coming together 


during the winter season. 


Then, with a flick of a switch, the tree lit up in a dazzling 
display of lights, casting a warm glow over the entire square. 
The crowd erupted in cheers and applause, and Pen felt a 
wave of happiness wash over her. She looked around at her 
friends and family, grateful to be sharing this moment with 


them. 


As the evening went on, they warmed up with hot cocoa and 


freshly baked cookies. They spent the rest of the festival 
playing games, laughing, and enjoying the company of their 
neighbors. It was a day filled with joy, togetherness, and the 


simple pleasures of winter. 


By the time they returned home, Pen was tired but content. 
She knew that this day, like so many others, would become a 
cherished memory—a reminder of the love and friendship that 


made every season special. 


As she snuggled into bed that night, with her red muffler 
hanging by her bedside, Pen couldn’t help but smile. The 
Winter Festival had been everything she hoped for and more, 
and she drifted off to sleep with dreams of snowflakes, 


laughter, and the warm glow of the festival lights. 


